


Pericles prince of ’tyre. 

/M.PLile Madam, and my Qaeen^. 

Ihji. I know younot. ■ . 

/>*,-. You haue heard me fay when I did Rye horn Tyw, Ilefc 
behind an a ncient (ubftiiude ; can you remember w f 1 at [ cald the 
man, lhaue namdehim ofr. 

I hat. Twas UeUtCMHs then. 

/*<r .Still confirmation, embrace him deare Thaila,this ishee, 
now do I long to beare how you were found ? how polfibly p tc . 
firmed ? and who to thankefbefidesthe Gods)for this great mi,. 

f / C T Li. Lord Ctrimon my Lord, this man through whom the 

./ust^/Qo&s (hewne their power that can from firft to laft refolueyou, 
^ j pjf t Reuerent Sir the Gods can haue no mortall officer mote 

I like a God then you; will you dcliuer how his dead Quecne re. 

— liues t „ , _ . . , 

Cer.I will my Lord,befeech you fitft goe with me two my 
houle. where fliall be fhewne you all was found with her, how 
flic came p!ac ft heere in the temple, no needfull thing ommitted 
Per. Puer Dian blefle thee for thy vifion , andwill offer night 
°blationstothee ;Thaifathis Prince, the faircbetbrothed oE 



y©u rdauchtcr,fiial! marry h«r ar Peniapolis, and now this orna- 
ment that makes me looke difmall,will I clip to forme, and whit 
this fourteen* yeares no razor touch to grace toy marriage day, 

11 V^LLord Ctrimon hath letters of good credit, Sit, my fathet’i 

<Ie p/r. Heauens make a fiat of him, yet there my £ueene, wele 
celebrate their Nuptial!, and our felues will in thatKingdome 
fpend our followiug dayes; our fonn and daughter mall in Tjrm 


Lord CertmoiT, wed o our longing (fay. 

To heare the reft vntolde. Sir, leads the way. 


ExM om**> 


Enter Gower. 

In AntieshutvaA his daughter, you haue heard 
Ofmoaifreus lull, the due and Iuft reward : 
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Pir kies Prince of Tyre. 

ftnelee , his £ucene and daughter feene, 
y^/hough affayld* with Fortune fierce and keeoe j 
Vertuepreferd from fell deftru&ions blaft. 

Led on by heauen, and crownd with toy at laft . 

Ih H elite may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty ; 

In reuerend Ctrimon there well appeares. 

The worth that learned charity aye wearcs 
For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curled deed, the honord nafac 
Of Terielet, to rage the Citty turne. 

That him and his, they in his Pallaee burne .• 

The gods for murder feemed fo content 
To punifh although not done, but meant. 

So, on your patience eucr more attending, 

New ioy waite on you heere our play hath ttjdteg 



